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Les being out on the open sea was something, that he enjoyed in his free time. 

Almost everyday after work however, he would enjoy going fishing. 

Not for sport, or food, but he just enjoyed breathing in that salty air. The cool light mist hitting his face, 
when his boat ran into a small wave. The distant cawing from seagulls that would hang around his boat, in 
hopes for some scraps. The sloshing of water that hit his boat. The rippling of waves, that were on their 
journey to the nearest shore. 


He was apprenticing as a carpenter for work, he was good at it, and it made a decent cent. 


Les took a deep breath, trying not to break away from his reverie. 


This is what he lived for. 
To him life couldn't get much better than this. 
Sure he could try and be an actual fisherman, and make this a living out of it. 


That wasn't Les however, he would be a lousy fisherman that's for sure. Since he'd just put all the fish back 


into the water again. 

It was just after dusk, the sun was already set, and he was heading back for shore. 

Les didn't really trust being out in open water after dark, since you never knew what was beneath the waters. 
Other fisherman, and people on their boats usually had the same mentality. 

Les seemed to be the last one hopping off his boat, as he tied it off, and anchored it at a dock. 

It was most likely on a whim, that he hung around the beach near the harbor. 

He didn't have to go into work till late tomorrow. 

So he enjoyed this late night stroll for what it was. 

He noticed something in the water, just as he was leaving the dock. 


Les squatted down, and squinted a little in the dark. He wondered if some garbage had just started to collect 
under the docks again. 


He pulled out a flashlight from his jacket, and turned it on to get a better look 

Les had to get down on his hands and knees to get a better look, with his eyes widening 
"The hell." Les mumbled under his breath. 

He seen someone slumped over on a low hanging piece of wood under the dock 

It worried him that it could be a dead body, considering this was Santa Monica after all 


"HEY! CAN | GET SOME HELP OVER HERE?!" Les yelled out, hoping someone else was around to call an 


ambulance. 


There was a silence, no one seemed to be around. 


Les only waited a moment or two. 

He stood back up, and took off his jacket, and his shoes, and anything else that could have weighed him down 
Then jumping into the water without a second thought 

The frigid water, certainly woke him up, he gasped for air, when he came back up to the surface 
He grabbed his flashlight off the dock, and swam under it 

It was hard to keep steady, since there was a light current, trying to sweep him away. 

Les clung to a beam under the dock, to swim closer to the figure. 

Well it definitely was a body, when he got close enough 

"Hey..." Les carefully reached out, to nudge the figure on the shoulder. 

The skin was cold, that worried Les 

Les managed to brush aside the long dark hair, that was askewing their face from view. 


What Les was expecting was a bloated face, that was blue from being in the water for so long. Someone having 


drown in the water, or someone having dumped the body of someone they'd killed. 

What he seen was a face of a young boy, their their dark curls of hair past their shoulders in length. 

Les leaned in closer, he put a hand by their neck, there was a heart beat to his relief. 

One explanation that came to mind for Les, was that maybe this boy got knocked off of a boat or something. 


"Okay hang on, I'm gonna get you out of here, before you die of hypothermia." Les said, to the unconscious 


boy. 


Les put his arm around him, they were limp in his arms. With Les trying to carry and swim out from under 


the docks. It was a bit difficult, but he managed to do it. 
"Alright up you go kid." Les tried hoisting them up, and pushing them onto the dock 
It took several tries, with Les almost getting swept by the current, but managed to put the boy on the dock. 


Les panted deeply, with water dripping off of him, when he climbed onto the dock himself. 


When Les gathered his bearings, he put his dry jacket onto the boy. Since he noticed they were naked. 
"We gotta get you warmed up kid" Les picked the boy up in his arms, and walked off the dock. 

"HELP! ANYBODY!" Les yelled out. 

There was a silence again. 

"The one fucking time those damn tweakers aren't getting high.." Les grumbled under his breath. 
Since usually there'd at least be a few people around. 

Les didn't live that far away, so he quickly put the boy in the back seat of his car, and drove home. 


Les didn't exactly trust the local clinics, since he was pretty sure if he brought in this naked boy, he might 
spend a night in jail. Which was something Les definitely wanted to avoid. 


"Okay okay.. Water bottles where are you???" Les mumbled under his breath, as he went digging through his 


things once he was home. 

He'd dressed the boy as best as he could in dry, and warm clothes. 

The boy was covered in blankets on the sofa. 

Les was heated up boiling water to fill some water bottles he found thankfully. 

“Alright hang in there.. Don't really need you going into shock okay?" Les said aloud. 

He hoped that whoever this kid was would wake up, since that was the one thing troubling him. 

Les barely left the boys side. 

"Least you're breathing okay.. What were you doing out there, and naked too? Wonder if the current did that, 
I'm sure your friends are looking for you. | wonder if | should call the police to see if any missing persons were 
reported. I'll wait till you wake up though, which I'm sure you will annnnnnnny second now..." Les talked to 
himself, mostly it helped calm his nerves, since he was worried for the boy. 


The back of Les's hand touched the boy's cheek, he did feel a tad warmer than before to his relief. 


Les watched as the boy's chest slowly rose and fell. 


There was a storm on the sea, Les was desperately trying to keep control of his boat. 
Thunder cracked in the air. 
The choppy waters rammed against his boat, as Les was making his way to shore. 


Les tried communicating through his radio, though it was mostly static he hoped his signal went through with 
his distress call. 


Strangely the storm suddenly calmed, the dark black skies turned blue, the clouds parting with sun shining 
brightly in the sky. 


Les didn't understand the sudden change, he wondered if he was in the eye of the storm or something 
Les wandered back onto deck, his eyes curiously looking to the sky, then to the water. 

The waves were soft, lightly sloshing against his boat 

When Les stepped closer to the edge of the boat he thought he saw something in the water. 
He saw something dark swiftly move through the water. 

Les rushed to the other side of the boat, hoping to catch a glimpse of it. 

Since whatever it was moved under the boat 

Les got on his hands and knees as he peered over the edge of the boat 

He was startled when he seen dark eyes staring back at him. 

Les didn't have control of his own body, as he tried to reach for whatever it was in the water. 
The dark eyed gaze not breaking away from him 


Les fell into the water. 


Les gasped for air, and coughed loudly. 

Les's vision was blurry, as everything came back into focus again 
He was still in his living room. 

He must have nodded off in his chair. 

Les looked to the couch, the boy was still there unconscious. 

Les let out a heavy sigh, the dream was certainly an odd one. 


Les got up from the chair, to put on a pot of coffee. 
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Les was standing in the kitchen, with his coffee in his hand. 
His eyes looked out the kitchen window, he sighed under his breath. 
He watched as daybreak slowly creeped in 


Les thought about calling the police, which that idea was short lived when he heard a loud thump in the living 


room. 
Les sat down his coffee on the counter, then dashing into the other room. 

The boy was awake, but now lying on the floor struggling to sit up. 

"Oh thank god you're awake, | was worried for yah kid" Les said, sounding completely relieved. 


Les made his way over to the boy, they seemed startled when Les started talking to him. Then quickly trying 


to move away from Les himself when he came closer. 


"Whoa hey hey it's okay.. you were under the docks last night, brought you here since it didn't seem like a 


good idea to let you drown out there." Les tried to explain 
Les's explanation didn't seem to help. 
The boy looked scared, and had difficulty sitting up. 


This concerned Les, wondering if the boy was injured. Also he wouldn't say anything, Les thought maybe this 


kid was a mute or something. 


"Can you not speak? Can you understand me at least?" Les asked, but he made sure he talked slow and 


carefully. 
There was no response from the boy, not even any possible reaction he understood Les either. 


Les sighed, course he had this kinda luck. 


"Okay maybe you're still shock or something.” Les said aloud. 

The boy didn't seem to understand Les's mumbling either. 

"Can you not stand?" Les wondered, "here let me see if | can help you." He added. 
The boy scooted on the floor, moving away from Les again 

Les stopped 

Les itched his head, not really sure what to do here. 


"Okay... Well just hang tight right there, l'm gonna see if | can get you some help okay?" Les said, then going 
back into the kitchen to use the phone. 


Les figured he did his part, now maybe was the time to call the police. 
He dialed away on the phone, calling the local police station 

"Hello, I'd like to report a possible missing teen" Les started off. 

"s it your chid sir?" 


"What? No. | found a kid maybe IB or so, olive skin, dark like hair, dark eyes. Anyone put in a missing report?" 
Les questioned. 


"Sir, if they're over IB Im sure theyre fine. A lot of kids go out on their own, maybe to get away from home for 


a while, usually its not a concern." 
"But the thing is-" Les tried explaining the situation better. 


"We get reports like this allllll the time sir, | don't see anyone right now that matches your description at the 
moment. | suggest leaving the boy be, and calling it a day, usually those one find their way back to their families." 


"But" 
‘Have a great day sir." 

The phone disconnected. 

Les hung up the phone, letting out a heavy sigh. 


"So much for trying to get help.." Les shook his head. 


Les made his way back into living room again. 

He seen the boy struggling to stand, or attempt to anyways. 
Without even really thinking, Les rushed over helping them up. 
The boy seemed startled, that he was suddenly touched. 

He could barely stand. 

Les guided him back onto the couch to sit down again 

The boy pushed Les off of him, obviously not liking being touched. 
"Sorry l'm just trying to help you.." Les pulled away. 

The boy seemed only slightly relieved when Les let go of him, but was still on edge. 
The boy's eyes looked to his surroundings of Les's home. 

Les shook his head, he took a seat in a nearby chair. 

‘| really don't know what to do with you.." Les sighed. 

The boy stared blankly at Les. 

"Are you hungry or thirsty maybe?" Les questioned. 

Les got back up from the chair again. 


"Really please don't move, | think you really might be hurt. So just stay right here okay, stay." Les said, then 
gesturing with his hands for the boy to stay put. 


The boy's dark eyes followed Les into the kitchen 

When the boy heard clinks in the kitchen, he assumed that Les was distracted. 

He looked down at his legs, he touched the baggy jeans he had on, with confusion on his face. 
His eyes looked to his surroundings again. 


He looked to the open doorway, seeing Les come back into the living room. 


He stiffened in his seat. 


‘Sorry... | really have no idea what you might like, well | hope you're not allergic to peanuts or anything.” Les 
said. 


He had a peanut butter and jelly sandwich in hand, with a glass of water in the other. 

Les set it down on the coffee table, that was in front of the boy. 

The plate made a light clink noise. 

The boy looked at Les, then at the plate. 

"Really kid, you definitely need to eat something. | mean | know you've definitely been through a lot, so | guess 
you don't have to eat right now, but its you know there, if you get hungry." Les said, then sitting on the chair 
near the boy. 

The boy just stared at Les, his face blank, and expressionless. 

Les's eyes awkwardly looked away, since well.. 

It was kinda eerie how this kid was staring at him. 

His eyes looked empty. 

They were unblinking. 

It reminded him of a doll's eyes, it didn't help the boy also effeminate looks like one. 

Les's gaze did eventually go back to the boy, then he seen movement out the corner of his eye. 

The boy tried standing. 

Les didn't rush over to help. 

Since he remembered what happened the last time. 

The boy was standing on his feet. 

The boy seemed to look slightly surprised, then staring down at his own feet. 


Les didn't understand this behavior. 


The boy briefly lost balance, about to fall over on the carpet, instead of backwards into the sofa 
Les rushed over this time however. 

Les managed to catch him around his middle, and set him back down on the sofa 

The boy didn't stop Les this time, he didn't struggle or try to push him away. 

"You have to be careful." Les said. 

Les stared back into the boys dark colored eyes. 

They didn't look empty this time. 

There was a small space between them. 

Before Les could pull away, the front of his shirt was very roughly pulled forward. 

The space was closed, and the boy was kissing him. 

Les was briefly startled himself. 

Not understanding why this was happening, though any thoughts he had in his head were gone. 
Les felt a light vibration on his lips. 

His mouth was coaxed open. 

There was a soft hum against his lips. 

Les's body practically went limp. 

There was a hand that was at the nape of his neck, keeping him in place. 

Les couldn't have pushed away if he tried. 

Les's eyes were soft around the edges, as he stared back into the boys. 

The boy's eyes looked darker than before, being this close they looked black even. 


It would have reminded Les of the dark depths of the ocean, well if he could think anyways. 


His body felt slightly tingly, then sparks shooting across his vision 


Everything was dark. 
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Everything sounded like it was underwater. 

The sounds changed, being low and high. 

Les couldn't make anything out. 

Faint sparks danced around his vision again. 

Les groaned. 

He felt the rough cheap carpeting of his living room floor scratch his face, as he roused himself. 
He could barely move. 

The sounds around him, very slowly became clearer, but were still muffled. 
Les managed to find the strength to roll over. 

He squeezed his eyes shut, as he lied on his back. 

If he could think he'd wonder what the hell happened. 

He opened his eyes, his vision cleared, 

Les turned his head. 

He seen someore's backside. 

They were sitting on their knee's, and fiddling around with the TV. 

Switching channel after channel, by pressing the button on the TV itself. 

They barely stayed on a station for a second, before switching to the next one. 


Les slowly blinked. 


His hearing became clear, it was no longer muffled, but there was an odd ringing sensation that wouldn't leave 


his ears. 

A thought finally slipped into his head. 

Wondering why that kid was playing around with the television like that. 

Eerily enough the boy stopped switching channels, and looked back at Les. 

Les still couldn't move. 

The boy crawled over to him, then sitting on his knees again 

"Are you in pain?" The boy asked, his voice was soft. 

Les was surprised, hearing something coming out of the boy's mouth. 

Les opened his mouth, he couldn't speak. 

Les managed to shake his head, to at least respond to the boy. 

"That's good to hear, I'd never done that to a land walker before, | wondered if | had killed you at first. You are 
fine | see, even though | took a lot from you. There is a lot | must know, so accept apologies that | did not 


mean this." The boy said. 


Les was certainly confused, not really understanding what the hell this kid was talking about, But damn he had 
to be thankful that this kid was talking right? 


Les tried speaking again, but couldn't. 


"| do not have an answer, for when you will be able to speak unfortunately. Your concept of time | suppose will 


tell." 

Was this really happening? 

What the fuck was going on? 

Les turned his head away from the boy, to look up at the ceiling. 


| see that's not the answer you wanted to hear." The boy had a small pout on his face. 


The boy stared at Les. 


"My name is Kirk, it is rude for your kind not to introduce yourselves correct? Does that make you feel 


better to know my name?" Kirk questioned. 
Les looked back at him. 


"Your name is Leslie, but you prefer to be called Les. It's okay, you don't have to introduce yourself" Kirk 


reassured. 
This was getting more and more freaky by the second. 
"How..." Les managed to rasp out. 


"Don't force yourself to speak, it will come to you naturally. You're referring to knowing your name, that's 


what | seen when | picked up your thoughts." Kirk explained. 
Les slowly blinked. 


Les wondered if this was a very long, and weird trip he was on. He actually wished this kid didn’t speak, since 


he was making no sense. 

"| don't understand?" Kirk frowned, he was leaning over Les. 

Les looked back at him. 

"| don't know what bad trip means, your language is a confusing one." 

Can this kid read my thoughts? Or am | really losing my mind now.. 

| don't know what you mean by reading thoughts, but | can hear you." 

Les went a little wide eyed. 

Kirk looked suddenly confused, "you are going too fast for me to understand." He huffed. 
Kirk didn't like not being able to keep up with Les's thoughts. 

Les tried forcing himself to sit up. 

Les suddenly went dizzy when he did however, with Kirk guiding him to lie back down. 


"| said let it come to you naturally." Kirk frowned, not liking Les not listening to him. 


Les didn't know what to do, he only sighed meekly to try and think of something. 
Kirk turned his head to the side 

"Rest" Kirk said, then letting the back of his hand touch Les's forehead 

Kirk's hand felt cold, which was concerning for Les. 

What are you?. 

Kirk looked a little confused. 


"It is hard to answer this, | am from the water. That is the only way, | can describe for you to understand” 
Kirk explained as best as he could. 


‘Like a mermaid?" Les asked aloud. 

His voice was finally coming back to him. 

"Mermaid?" Kirk pouted, not knowing what that was. 

"They're from the water too, they're... Part human, and fish." Les said. 


"l am not a landwalker though, if it can help you understand, then yes | can be; But unfortunately, you may 


never understand what | am." Kirk explained, 

Kirk's comment only made it a bit more confusing for Les. 

Les was able to move a little now, he managed to sit up. 

He had his back against the sofa, he didn't have the strength to stand up however. 

"What did you do to me?" Les asked. 

| copied your thoughts, and memories, | took away all the things that would be useful to me. Like speaking and 
walking, that is why you are having trouble now. | do not know how long | will be on land, but | wanted to be 
fully prepared” Kirk explained. 

Les let out a heavy sigh. 

Realistically this felt like a dream, or that Kirk was some delusional kid, but that wouldn't make sense as to 


why Les felt the way he felt now. How he went unconscious, and had no control over his speech, and 


movement. Also Kirk being able to read his thoughts. 


That's why Les well, believed what Kirk said, there is no logical explanation for this, so he'd have to believe 
whatever this kid was spouting. 


Kirk's eyes curiously looked at Les, he was probably picking up on his thoughts again. 

Can you shut that off, and not look into my head? 

Kirk shook his head, "no | cannot, we are connected now. It'll only stop however when you die." 
"Well isn't that great" Les sighed. 

Sarcasm was definitely something Kirk didn't understand. 


Its only for my survival that it is like this, your world is dangerous for me.. So | must be connected to 


someone to avoid dangers." 
Kirk's expression was one of concern, maybe even scared. 


"If you're from the water, can't you just.. Go back to the water then? | mean | can take you back down to the 


docks." Les asked, then offered. 

Kirk shook his head, "I am too weak, that would be a very long journey for me, | might not survive." 

"Also | am not familiar in this area of water, | have come from the East, a strong current pulled me away. It 
took a lot out of me fighting against these currents, then | ended up here in an area that | do not know. | tried 
using the sky to guide me, but there are currents that block where | must go. So | am stuck you see." Kirk 
explained. 

"Then you must have been resting under the docks... Sorry.." Les itched his head. 

Since he realized he pulled Kirk right out of the water, when he was trying to get his strength back. 

"No it is good, for your selflessness, | appreciate what you have done for me. You're giving me protection, 
what | had seen in your thoughts other landwalkers can not be so selfless. They could have hurt me. | will give 
you reward once | return to the water." Kirk smiled. 

Now this really sounded like a fairytale to Les. 


He found a mermaid, and he get's a reward. 


Les didn't really care for the idea of a reward, he was only really curious about Kirk. 


"You know for being a mermaid, you look pretty human to me." Les said. 

"This is not my true form, when | am in the water | look much different." Kirk explained. 

"Why do you look human now though?" 

‘It is for my survival | look this way, my kind has no way of knowing when we will be forced to land. Since your 
kind has hurt our home badly. When we touch land or touch anything connected to land, we look like landwalker. 
| would never had thought that, | would be forced to land this soon, but | suppose this prepares me for the 
future." Kirk explain, near the end he seemed to have his own aloud thinking he passed off to Les. 
"Interesting..." 

"You act like you do not believe me, but you do. You love the water | come from, you don't know what lies 
beneath the depths, so | intrigue you don't |? That tales you've heard in your youth were true... Don't force 
yourself to not believe me, accept it. It will be easier this way." Kirk said, having picked up on Les's thinking 


agai n. 


"Alright alright.. Just so you know, you don't have to answer every thought | think about okay? They're 


thoughts for a reason, to think about, usually privately." Les answered back. 

Kirk blinked, "it is rude?" That made him pout a little. 

"How about you answer when | ask things aloud okay?" Les reasoned. 

That made Kirk pout more, since he actually enjoyed answering every thought that came into Les's head. 
‘| will try." Kirk answered. 

Les was currently his protector, so he would have to follow some rules wouldn't he? 

"Good" Les nodded. 

Les looked to the coffee table, he noticed the sandwich he'd made Kirk was partly gone. 


The peanut butter side was gone, while the jelly side lied on the plate untouched. The glass of water was 
empty as well 


"Don't like jelly huh?" Les chuckled softly. 
Kirk blinked, he looked to where Les was staring. 


"I do not like, it was.. Sweet." Kirk explained, having briefly had trouble trying to think of the word to describe. 


"lts alright, not a lot of.. ‘landwalkers' like sweet things either." Les smiled. 


The midday was mostly spent in Les's living room. 


Les asking Kirk endless questions about what it was like living in the ocean, what he did, what he ate, what he 


seen If there were more like him, if they all were like packs, or alone like Kirk himself. 


Kirk didn't mind these questions either, he answered each one as best as he could, without hesitation Well 
maybe a little hesitation, when he was trying to pick the right words to describe, so Les would understand. 
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"Why do you have to have these on you at all times? | do not like," Kirk asked. 


Kirk was fussing with his clothes he had on, personally it felt suffocating wearing all these pieces of clothing on 


him. 

Les sighed, "would you stop fidgeting, ‘landwalkers' don't do that." He shook his head. 
Kirk stopped, mostly since he did want to ‘blend in' as well as possible. 

"Now when we go outside, kinda avoid talking as much as possible, okay?" 

That made Kirk frown, "why?," Kirk asked. 


"You might give odd answers, or ask odd questions, | mean l'm just helping you till you're better okay? Who 
knows how long that'll be, so the more you just blend with the crowd the better" Les explained. 


Les was right on that note, so Kirk didn't put up a fight about it. 


It was the next day, and Les didn't really get any sleep, though who could exactly get sleep, when you have a 


possible mermaid in your home.. 

Les took Kirk's hand, as they walked outside together. 

Kirk went wide eyed, looking at their surroundings. 

There was a lot to look at, things Kirk never seen before. 

Kirk was tugged along over to the car. 

"What is this?" Kirk asked. 

‘Its a car, it's a thing we use to get from one place to another, it's very fast" Les explained. 


Les made Kirk sit in the passenger seat. 


Kirk was excitedly attentive, as Les put on his seat belt. 

Kirk's eyes were filled with wonderment, as Les drove. 

"This is incredible.. There are a lot of your kind?" Kirk asked, his face practically against his window looking out. 
They were on a busy main street of Santa Monica 

Les chuckled softly, since in an odd way it was sweet seeing Kirk so amazed by everything. 

It was genuine. 

They arrived at Les's job. 

Les didn't dare leave Kirk alone, so the only compromise, was having him tag along at work. 

"Stay close okay?" Les asked. 

Kirk stayed beside Les, with Kirk looking at everything still. 

Les hoped that, no one would say anything about Kirk. 

Kirk looked more amazed, seeing all the work in the shop that was being done. 

"Here sit, just stay there, don't move." Les whispered to Kirk 

Kirk was sitting on a stool, near Les's work bench. 

He didn't understand the demand, but followed it nonetheless. 

Kirk looked at other people in the shop, that didn't really pay him any mind thankfully. 

"Les, you know the rules, no friends, or girlfriends in the shop." Someone had spoke up. 

"Shit." Les mumbled under his breath. 

Kirk curiously looked at the man that approached them. 

"Sorry... Uh. My friend came into town suddenly and-" Les tried to make up an excuse about Kirk 


"And what she got lonely or something?" The man scoffed. 


"Actually she's a he-" Les was cut off again 

‘Little lady, why're tagging along with this numbskull?" They asked Kirk 
Kirk seemed clueless, since he remembered what Les said about not talking, he actually stayed tight lipped 
Les's boss, seemed a little concerned when Kirk hadn't answered him. 
Uust say, tm his friend, sorry to have caused trouble si 

Kirk briefly looked to Les, then back to the man 

"Im his friend, sorry to have caused trouble sir" Kirk repeated 

The man sighed, "do you got a name?" 

‘Tell hm your name: 

"Kirk" 

The man actually laughed 


"Well ain't that just irony, you got a little lady that has a more manly name than you do Les, HAH!" The man 
busted laughing. 


Kirk didn't understand the joke. 
"Ha ha... Yeah." Les did his best not to roll his eyes. 


"Well | can't kick you out little lady, since that would be rude, but you can't just sit around. If you have time 


to lean you got time to clean understand?" The man explained. 

Kirk didn't understand, he looked to Les hoping he'd be enlightened. 

The man briefly left their side, then shortly returning a moment later with a push broom. 
The push broom was put into Kirk's hands. 

Kirk looked curiously at it. 

Push that heavy part on the ground, and walk around the the shop doing that’ 


Kirk wasn't too sure, the bristles of the broom barely touched the concrete. 


The man sighed deeply, "have you never done housework before, here." He took the broom from Kirk, and 


showed him how to use it properly. 
"See? Like this, get all the sawdust around the shop, and into the bin over there." He said, then left Kirk. 
Kirk followed the instructions, since he knew what to do now properly. 


"She ain't too bright Les, guess she's lucky she has such a pretty face." The man shook his head, letting out a 
small huffle of laughter under his breath, before going back into the office. 


Les however didn't exactly like the obviously misogynistic comment, even though Kirk was a boy, it still had 
the same means behind it. 


‘Yeah well he's from the fucking ocean, what the fuck do you expect you dipshit! Les mentally barked. 
Kirk lifted his head, and looked across the room at Les, wondering if something was wrong. 
Les noticed, ‘sorry, just got worked up.’ 


Kirk eyed Les a bit, but continued with what he was doing. 


When they had gotten back home again later in the evening, Les could barely keep his eyes open 
"You should rest" Kirk said. 

Having noticed Les's thoughts had really slowed down. 

"Gotta make sure you're comfortable.." Les yawned, he was about to nod off standing up. 

Les grabbed some extra pillows, and blankets. He tried to make the sofa a bit comfortable for Kirk 
Kirk stood by curiously watching Les. 

Les disappeared again, and returned with some pajama type wear for Kirk. 

"You don't have to wear that stuff anymore, since it's bedtime." Les yawned again 


Kirk didn't have to be told twice, as he practically ripped the clothes off of him. 


"Whoa take it easy, let me help you." Les sighed, since they were his clothes after all 
"Here." Les handed clothes over to Kirk 

Which in turn made Kirk pout immensely, "you said | no longer to wear such things." 
"Yeah, but these are what you wear to bed, they're not really constricting." Les explained. 
Kirk however glared at the clothes. 


"At least wear the shirt, | really can't have you rumning around here naked." Les shook his head, but 


compromised. 
Personally Les felt like he was bargaining with a child, and trying to put them to bed. 
Kirk took the shirt. 


Since Kirk himself was shorter than less, and his figure was a bit petite, the shirt was very baggy on him. 


Thankfully it covered, his back and front, well barely. 


"Help yourself to whatever in the kitchen, if you need me I'll be down the hall." Les stretched a litle and 
headed down the hall. 


Kirk looked at the sofa, he plopped down on it, it was definitely comfy thanks to all the extra blankets. 
Kirk lied there, listening to Les's thoughts. 
He picked up on, how Les wanted to go fishing tomorrow. 


That made Kirk involuntarily smile, that meant Les would be going to the water. Sure Kirk couldn't return to it 
yet, but it was still his home, and he missed it. 


A few moments later, all Kirk heard was silence. 


Kirk immediately sat up, it suddenly worried him when there were no longer thoughts he could hear, he 


couldn't sense Les's presence. 
Kirk felt panicked, he got up from the sofa, and headed down the hallway cautiously. 
Kirk heard noises from Les's room, the door to the roomself was wide open. 


Kirk poked his head inside, he seen Les on the bed sleeping. 


Snoring filled the room. 

Kirk was relieved seeing Les. 

Kirk had worried something happened to him. 

Kirk looked down the hallway, that would lead into the living room. 

Sure that's where he was suppose to sleep, but he didn't like not being near Les. 

Kirk looked back to the bedroom, he quietly stepped in 

Kirk sat on the edge of the bed, he stared at Les. 

He even tried focusing very hard on picking up any thought. 

When all he heard was silence, that made him pout. 

Kirk reached out, he touched Les's head, his fingers lightly going through the short strands of blond hair. 
Kirk liked the warmth he always felt, when he touched Les, or when Les touched him. 
Without even thinking really, Kirk pulled back the blanket, and joined Les in the bed. 
This felt a lot better for Kirk, he had Les right beside him. 

Kirk started to feel a little tired himself now, maybe he felt safer being beside Les. 


Kirk let his eyes drift closed, as he nestled against Les's back. 
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Les grumbled something under his breath, as he started to wake up. 

"You're awake now? Are you going to the water today?" 

Les sleepily opened his eyes, he noticed he felt a weight against his body. 

He seen Kirk staring down at him. 

Anyone else would certainly be startled, Les however strangely wasn't. 

Les woke up, a bit more and looked down. He noticed Kirk was actually sitting on top of him 
Les blushed a litle, since Kirk's ass was seated perfectly against his own lower half. 

Les sighed, "well | can't get up with you on top of me." 

Kirk blinked, he got off of Les within a second. 

"You are going to the water correct?" Kirk asked again. 

‘Lam, but not till | do a few things first" Les sat up in bed, and cracked his back. 

"What are the things?" Kirk asked urgently. 

"Well | have to take a shower first, then we have to eat breakfast, then we can go" Les said. 
Kirk followed after Les, like some puppy. 

"Stay out here." Les said, then gestured with his hand, for Kirk to not come into the bathroom. 


That made Kirk pout, "but why?" 


"| would like some privacy, that's a thing landwalkers like, including me." Les explained. 
Kirk turned his head to the side, since he picked up on Les's thoughts again. 

"| do not mind seeing you naked, if that is your concern" Kirk answered. 

Les blushed, really wishing Kirk couldn't pick up on every single thought. 

Les sighed, "but | do, so just stay, I'll be just a few minutes." 

Les shut the bathroom door, and locked it. 

Since he was pretty sure Kirk might've made his way in anyways. 

Les let out a small sigh of relief, at least he had one moment to himself. 

He got undressed, and hopped into the shower. 

Like Les had said, it didn't take him very long to shower. 

He dried off, and stepped out. 

Then getting dressed with the clothes he set out. 

Les jumped slightly, when he opened the door again. 

Kirk was still standing there, not seeming to have moved from his spot. 

It wasn't too surprising to have expected Kirk to still be there. 

Les sighed quietly, as he headed to the kitchen, with Kirk following after him again. 
"Sit" Les guided Kirk over to a chair, at the kitchen table. 


Les turned on a small TV that sat on the counter, near where Kirk was sitting. Hoping that would distract him, 


while he made breakfast. 
Thankfully it did, Kirk's eyes looked to the TV. 
Kirk did understand somethings about it, from looking through Les's thoughts. 


He understood that these were called, ‘programs’, and that most of the time things shown in the box weren't 


real. It was to entertain landwalkers. 


Kirk found it fascinating, with a film seeming to have started, which now had his full attention 

Les noticed this, he was grateful that Kirk was distracted, since he didn't exactly want him near the stove. 
It was a black and white film on TV, particularly a 1950's horror film. 

Kirk's eyes were affixed to the screen. 

"What is that?" Kirk asked. 

He seen a creature on the screen coming out from the water. 

Les took a small peek, having briefly stepped away from the stove. 

‘Oh you're watching Creature from the Black Lagoon, that's a good one." Les smiled. 

"I did not know there were things like that in your area of water.." Kirk said. 


Les shook his head, "we don't.. Well | don't think we do. That's a movie Kirk, it's not real, that's just a creature 
made up you know.. To scare kids and stuff" He tried to explain. 


Kirk listened to Les's explanation, but strangely he didn't believe it, since this fascinated him, it looked real 
enough to Kirk 


Though Kirk had no concept of costumes, and roles people play in things like this 

Les set a plate of food in front of Kirk, which consisted of toast, and bacon 

Kirk was still a bit distracted by the film, before he noticed the food. 

'Landwalkers.. They do not like beings like them, do they?" Kirk asked abruptly. 

Les had token a seat at the table, having glanced at the film. 

"They don't like what they don't understand" Les said, then taking a bite of his toast. 

"Why?" 

"Well you told me before, you picked up on my thoughts of how landwalkers can be right? That's why" 


Kirk frowned, then jumping slightly in his seat when gunshots were fired in the film. 


"They destroyed them?.." Kirk's voice sounded a touch hurt. 

Les sighed, he got up from his seat, and switched the channel, since one being he obviously knew in some way 

that it upset Kirk seeing that. Since Kirk himself was from the water, it might've scared him. With two being it 
probably would be better to switch to something a bit better on the eyes, like morning cartoons or something. 
"Don't worry they survived" Les gave Kirk a pat on the head. 

"They did?.." Kirk looked up. 


"Course, gill-man always survives." Les said truthfully. 


That made Kirk smile, sure humans may have hurt this creature, but it made him happy knowing it was still 


alive in the lagoon. 


Kirk was very attentive once again, on the car ride. 
Especially the closer they got to the water. 


Les noticed this himself a bit, he wondered if Kirk could sense it or something. Which would make sense 


anyways, since he was from the water after all 

"Stay close okay?" Les looked to Kirk. 

Kirk nodded understanding. 

Once Kirk got out of the car, he took a deep breath, he could smell the ocean from the parking lot they were 
in. It was relaxing to say the least. 

Kirk's eyes curiously looked around. 

The area did seem a bit familiar once they reached the docks. 


Kirk remembered small bits, from when he was actually resting under the docks. 


Most of the boats were still out for the day, while others were parked having caught their catch, and gone 


home. 


Their feet creaked against the old floorboards of the docks. 
As Les led Kirk along, he did notice it was a bit quiet. 
Usually there was still plenty of chatter this early in the morning, even from the seagulls. 


Though strangely enough it was deafly quiet, the only noise was from the water itself. Sloshing against 
anchored boats, and the docks themselves. 


Les's eyes wandered, to see what the big idea was. 


He noticed some fisherman having their voices hushed now, while others left their boats, and headed back to 
the parking lot. 


Kirk picked up on Les's thoughts again 

Something was wrong.. 

Kirk looked at the boats in curiosity, not understanding as well. 

As they continued on their way, they heard a dog barking. 

The dog was aggressively barking the closer they got. 

Les put an arm around Kirk's side, keeping him close. 

Since he was pretty sure if that dog wasn't tied up, he would have lunged at them. 

Which was even more odd. 

Les knew that dog, and the fisherman that owned him. 

He was probably the sweetest dog he ever knew, now seeing him act to aggressive.. was very troubling. 
They finally got to Les's little dingy of a boat. 

"Here let me help you." Les offered, he gave Kirk a bit of a boost, since the step was rather high on the boat. 
Kirk didn't mind the help, his feet wobbled a little on the rocking boat. 

Les untied the boat, and hopped on as well. 


The other fisherman were forgotten, as Les pulled up the anchor, and they set off. 


"Be careful, the boat gets a little rocky out there." Les warned. 
Kirk held onto the railing, a broad smile on his face. 


"This is so fast!" Kirk exclaimed, his eyes watching as the bay area of docks getting smaller and smaller in the 


distance. 

Kirk thought they moved far faster, than he could ever swim. 

It made Les smile seeing Kirk happy out here, at least it was something he could do for him. 
Once they were far away enough, Les stopped the boat, and dropped anchor. 

Kirk was on his knees, curiously looking over the boats edge to look at the water. 

He thought about hopping right into the water. 

In a strange way, maybe Les could pick up on Kirk's thoughts as well. 


"You can hop in you know, if you're not strong enough, | can always help you out of the water." Les said, 


breaking Kirk from his reverie. 
Kirk smiled, and about to just drop into the water, with Les thankfully catching him and stopping him. 
"Whoa whoa wait, at least take off your clothes first" Les sighed, catching Kirk around his middle. 


Even though Kirk was stopped, he seemed to be even more relieved, when Les told him he didn't have to wear 


clothes. 

Les helped Kirk get undressed. 

Without the slightest bit of hesitation from Kirk, Kirk jumped right into the frigid water. 

Les quickly looked over the edge, as the water splashed from Kirk jumping in. 

Les couldn't make out much in the water, he did see Kirk's figure, then it was suddenly gone. 
Several moments passed, and Les felt suddenly panicked, since Kirk never came back up. 

"Oh god, what if he was just a mentally ill kid, and he's drowning under there?!" Les said to himself. 


He thought about jumping in, since it was worrying him deeply. 


Suddenly he saw a darkness in the water. 

It wasn't Kirk's figure, it was something else, it looked massive, he couldn't even tell what it was. 
"Really hope that's you Kirk." Les said aloud his thoughts. 

The darkness seemed to circle around the boat. 


Les seemed to do several laps around the boat, it was enough to make him slightly dizzy, trying to follow the 


mass. 
It mostly perked Les's interest, since he wondered what Kirk truly looked like. 

Kirk was just below the water enough, not to be able to make it out unfortunately. 

Les was relieved, when he seen the darkness, settle near the back of the boat, where the step ladder was. 
He hoped that Kirk was going to come up to the surface. 

Les was on his knees peeking over the edge. 

Strangely he watched the mass grow smaller and smaller. 

Then eventually to the familiar shape of Kirk's figure. 

Kirk's head popped out of the water, and was holding the ladder. 

Les was a little disappointed, hoping to have seen Kirk's true form. 

"You had me worried you know." Les smiled, helping Kirk onto the boat. 


"I know, that is why | came back. It is nice to be back out here." Kirk said, as he sat naked on the edge of the 
boat. 


Im sure it is, since its well your home you know." Les chuckled softly. 
"Let me get you a towel." Les added. 
Les got up, and went digging around in a trunk that was on the boat. 


"Can | ask you something?" Les asked. 


Kirk nodded, as Les covered his shoulders with a large towel. 
Les sat down near Kirk. 


"Why didn't you come up to the surface? | was kinda hoping to see what a mermaid looked like in person" Les 


asked. 

Kirk's expression was hard to read. 

"You say landwalkers do not like, what they do not understand correct? That is why." Kirk explained. 

It took Les a moment to understand what Kirk was talking about, then remembering earlier this morning. 

"Are you worried, | might not like what | would see?" Les questioned back 

Kirk didn't say anything. 

‘If you seen all my thoughts, you should probably know it wouldn't bother me you know." Les reasoned. 

Les was always a laid back person, nothing really scared him, and he was never a judging person 

I+ looked like there was something on Kirk's mind, but he didn't say anything. 

It was a bit hard to ever understand anything that ever came to Kirk, since his expressions were very passive. 


"We are very far out you know, we went past a couple of currents that blocked me from leaving this area" 


Kirk said suddenly. 


Kirk must have been picking up quite quickly how to be human, since he changed the subject onto something 


else. 
"We did?" 


Kirk nodded, "when | am to full strength, would you take me further out? It would be much easier to get 


home, being out of the way for most of the currents" He explained 
Les didn't mind this, "| wouldn't mind at all" He smiled 

Kirk seemed to smile back in reflex, he was over thrilled to hear that Les would do this for him. 
"Thank you, as promised, | will give you reward once | am able to return home: 


Les chuckled softly, "just so you know, you don't have to do that, | really don't need a reward for helping you." 


He shook his head. 


Kirk didn't seem to understand, "but | must repay you when the time comes, it would not be right, if | took 
and did not repay." 


"Sometimes you don't have too, besides what could you possibly give me anyways? | don't really need anything.” 


Les shook his head. 


Kirk looked like he was in deep thought now, this would be something he would need to think about. On how to 
repay Les later. 


Les seemed to notice something in the water, near where Kirk's feet hung off the edge. 
He really hoped there wasn't a shark hanging around his boat. 

Kirk picked up on Les's thoughts, he looked to the water as well. 

Kirk smiled, then leaned over. 

There was a school of fish that seemed to be circling around Les's boat. 

Kirk lied down, then letting his hand reach out, his fingers were half a foot away from the water. 
Les watched in awe, when fish hopped out of the water, to reach Kirk's hand. 

Kirk giggled a little, when the fish brushed against his hand. 

"They like you you know," Kirk said. 

Les briefly spaced out, "who?" he asked. 

"Them." Kirk pointed down to the water. 

That seemed to confuse Les, "what do you mean they like me?" He asked. 

Kirk sat up again, so he was sitting back on his knees. 


"You always put them back to the water, they know your boat. So they look forward when you come here, so 


they can have their meal." Kirk explained. 
Les seemed to be surprised to hear this, "really?.." 


Kirk nodded excitedly, "they told me, they like to play games with you, to see you can get to your hook first” 


Les really wondered if he was dreaming this part, since that's the most far fetched thing he heard. Fish 
actually wanting to go on the hook? 


Les laughed, "do they now?" 

Kirk nodded again, he reached out to put a hand on Les chest, over his heart. 
"You are good." Kirk smiled. 

Les blushed, his heart pounded in his chest suddenly. 


Les assumed it was a compliment, but why did he suddenly feel flustered, he tried brushing that idea off 
quickly. Mostly before Kirk could pick up on the very thought, which seemed to work. 


Kirk seemed surprised when Les pulled away. 

"Since we're out here, you mind if | fish a bit?" Les asked, as he stood back up on his feet. 

"| would like to stay out here for a while as well" Kirk nodded. 

Les grabbed his fishing pole from his trunk, while Kirk seemed to make himself comfortable on deck. 

Kirk was sprawled out, and still quite very naked. 

Les blushed as he happened to look over, that was something he definitely wasn't getting use to. No matter 
how long Kirk stayed with him, how Kirk didn't seem to have any inhibitions, as he pranced around naked all the 
time. 

Les sighed under his breath, "if he would at least cover up a little bit" He grumbled under his breath. 

He made sure to have his back to Kirk, since he didn't want to just gawk at him the entire time. 

Kirk happily sunbathed/took a nap on deck, while Les fished. 

On Les's first casting he caught a fish already, he reeled it in 

"A game huh?" Les teased to the fish. 


The fish's blank and open eyes seemed to stare at Les, then started to flail around its tail. 


“Alright alright, I'm putting you back jeez." Les shook his head. 


Les unhooked the fish, and tossed it back. 
Les looked back at Kirk. 

At least he was telling the truth. 

Les shook his head again 


After a few hours of being out on the water, Les headed back for shore. He made sure to cover up Kirk 


however with a towel. 
Kirk was still asleep on deck. 
Les decided to wake him up, just before they had to leave. 


Les had actually forgotten the odd atmosphere on the docks, but as he pulled in, that's when he suddenly 


remembered. 

Mostly he could already see a couple of glares. 

Les looked to Kirk's unconscious figure. 

Les was gonna get some answers. 

After he anchored, and tied up his boat he hopped off. 


"The hell is the big idea? What's wrong with all of you?" Les questioned, mostly to the other fisherman he 


seen before glaring at him. 
"You're a fool Les, bringing that thing here." One fisherman said, as they were fixing their netting on their boat. 
Another fisherman tried to sneak past Les, but Les stopped him. 


"No tell me whats wrong what do you mean thing?" Les snapped, mostly he was getting tired of these old 


fisherman being vague. 
"Berberoka" 
"Ber what?" Les frowned. 


"Berberoka, they're sea nymphs, that drown men, and eat their flesh." 


Les was about to laugh, he shook his head, "I think all of you are thoroughly mistaken’ 


"The birds left once it arrived to the docks, where ever it walked, the water followed, Rick's dog could even 


sense it" 

Les would admit that, it was a bit odd seeing Rick's dog acting that aggressive. 
"Maybe it was just spooked." Les reasoned, 

"You're obviously under its spell, it will kill you, or any of us." 

Les rolled his eyes. 


Les knew for certain Kirk wasn't human, but he sure as hell wasn't going to believe anything these old 


fisherman said. 
Kirk would never hurt anything or anybody, he knew it deep down. 


Besides that as well, Les remembered his first day talking with Kirk, Kirk had told him when he was in his real 
form he actually didn't eat anything. 


Les looked back to the boat, then back to the fisherman he was speaking with. 


"If he is what all of you are rambling about, wouldn't it be smarter to befriend it, than be rude to it?" Les 
questioned. 


The fisherman looked puzzled at Les's comment. 


"If he can kill you, | would suggest don't pick fights with him. That might put you at the top of his list to kill” 


Les smirked. 


two could play at this game, if these fisherman believed in superstition, then it would be better if they 
respected Kirk. 


Most it was Les getting slightly paranoid, that these men could actually hurt Kirk in someway. 
"Now if you'll excuse me, my master is calling me." Les bowed his head, his tone was mocking. 


The fisherman seemed startled, and quickly finished what they were doing on their boats, and leaving the docks 
itself. 


Les chuckled under his breath, well at least he got to have some fun. 


Maybe Les could actually ask Kirk about what those fisherman were rambling about. 
Thankfully just as Les got to his boat, Kirk started to wake up. 
"Back now?" Kirk asked, as he rubbed sleep from his eyes. 


"Yeah were back, here you gotta get dressed." Les smiled, he hopped back onto the boat, and grabbed Kirk's 
clothes. 


Once Kirk was dressed, Les helped him off the boat: 

Les's eyes happened to look down, seeing the water underneath the docks trying to reach Kirk. 
Where ever Kirk stepped, the water followed. 

Les shook his head, no those fisherman were wrong. 

Kirk looked up at Les, he could sense something was amiss. 

"Is something wrong?" Kirk asked. 

Neither of them seemed to notice when one fisherman had walked up to them. 

Kirk let out a loud gasp, when something had hit him. 

Les was also startled. 

The fisherman had thrown something onto Kirk. 

Kirk had looked down, his nose wrinkled it smelled bad to him. 

Les smelled vinegar, what the hell were these guys trying to do. 

"Would you get out of here! Now he stinks like a fish and chips shop!" Les barked. 

The fisherman scurried off, mostly when he seen that the vinegar did nothing to Kirk, but be an inconvenience. 
"What is this?" Kirk asked, while pouting, very much not liking the smell. 


Les sighed heavily, "let's just go home." He shook his head, as he took Kirk's arm, as they headed back to the 


car. 
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"Why did that landwalker do this?" Kirk asked. 
Les was currently running a bath for Kirk. 


Les sighed, "they think you're something bad, l'm assuming throwing vinegar on you was some superstition 


crap." He said. 

“Something bad." Kirk repeated. 

Les shook his head, "it's nothing to worry about, it's." He trailed off, trying to explain better. 
"Something they don't understand" Kirk said. 

Les looked to Kirk. 

"Something like that, here." Les said, as he helped Kirk out of his clothes. 
Les also helped Kirk into the bath. 

Kirk sat in the warm water, touching it curiously. 

‘It's heavy." Kirk said, as his hands waded in the water. 

"That's probably because there's no salt in it" Les explained. 

"Let me get you some clean clothes." Les said, then leaving the bathroom. 
When Les returned, he didn't see Kirk anywhere. 


Les stepped closer to the tub, seeing Kirk just lying below the water. 


I+ actually looked like Kirk was napping, his eyes were peacefully shut. 
Les leaned down, then giving the porcelain tub a few light taps. 

Kirk open his eyes, seeing Les leaning over the tub. 

Kirk sat up again, "this water feels nice." He said. 

"Yeah well, | can't have you sleeping in there." Les shook his head. 
Kirk pouted a little, "why not?" 


"Mostly because | think | would have a panic a attack, if | knew you were in there all night, I'd think you'd 


drown in there or something." Les explained. 

"lam no landwalker, so such a thing would not happen" Kirk explained a bit himself. 

"You look like one, so that's enough for me." 

Kirk relented, he then suddenly stood up in the water. 

Les gasped a little, quickly covering up Kirk with a towel. 

"It would be nice if you warned me." Les blushed deeply. 

"Why? You like to see me like this, | do not understand" Kirk frowned, 

Les turned a brighter red. 

Les cleared his throat, damn it all, Kirk must have picked up that thought sometime then.. 


"Well. It's not polite | see you this way, just get dressed" Les urged, putting clothes into Kirk's hands, then 
shuffling out of the bathroom. 


Les was currently in the kitchen, he made himself and Kirk sandwiches. 

Kirk had stepped out of the bathroom once he was dressed, he was wearing a + shirt and boxers. 
He picked up on Les's thoughts, and followed them into the kitchen 

Kirk heard something of Les wondering what kind of foods Kirk might not like. 


"It truly does not matter, since | do not eat to survive." Kirk answered the thought. 


Les literally jumped, hearing Kirk's voice right behind him. 

Les really wished Kirk didn't do that.. 

Les turned around, "well you said you don't care of sweet things right?" 

Kirk thought about it, and gave a small nod. 

"Then you actually do have a preference." Les explained, then handing Kirk a peanut butter sandwich. 
Kirk supposed that Les was right on that note actually. 

"You do not have to keep feeding me, the sun and water is very much enough." Kirk explained himself. 


"Yeah well, | don't like the idea of not feeding you, | mean.. If it does nothing for you, then it can't hurt too 
right?" Les said, as he took a seat at the kitchen table. 


"You feel this way since | look like a landwalker, what you feel is that it would trouble you if you did not feed 


me, you would think you were starving me correct?" Kirk turned his head to the side. 
Les let out a sigh, at this point he just rolled with the punches. 
"Yes." Les answered. 


Kirk sat at the table with Les, and took a bite of his sandwich. 


"You know you remind me of a plant, you just need water and sun to survive.” Les chuckled softly saying his 


thoughts aloud. 
Kirk didn't seem to mind the comparison. 


Kirk understood what plants were, he remembered coming across it in Les's thoughts. Plants were needed to 


give landwalkers oxygen to breathe, also they were a bit part of ‘agriculture’ whatever the hell that meant. 


"| suppose that could help you understand what | am." Kirk answered back, then taking another bite of his 
sandwich. 


That seemed to perk up Les's interest, well if Kirk was a plant creature, then there'd be no way in hell he was 


a ‘berberoka' or whatever the hell those fisherman were ramblings about. 


Les didn't seem to notice Kirk suddenly staring at him intently. 


When Les did look over it was a bit concerning. 

"What's wrong?" Les asked. 

"Where did you hear that?" Kirk questioned back, he had a frown on his face. 

"Hear what?" 

"That word, where did you hear that word?" Kirk questioned again 

Les didn't understand, he thought back to his thoughts and the fisherman again 

"Berberoka?" Les wondered. 

"Why were you thinking of that word, who said that word to you who?" Kirk snapped. 

It was very alarming to see Kirk well.. Angry it seemed. 

‘Fisherman were saying that about you, warning me about you. | don't believe them.” Les answered truthfully. 
Since it would be in his best interest if he did, on account of Kirk being able to pick at his thoughts. 
"What did they say? What were their warnings?" Kirk snapped. 

Les seemed a bit hesitant at this part, but Kirk would find out anyways. 

"They said you'd drown me, and eat me." Les answered. 

Kirk actually looked horrified hearing that. 

Kirk got up from his chair, and was beside Les. 


| would never do such a thing, | would never hurt you. Never." Kirk said, he was bent down so he was eye 
level with Les. 


Les believed him. 
Kirk looked very upset, he looked saddened, worried, panicked. All feelings Les never saw before on Kirk 
"IFs alright, | believe you." Les tried to reassure and calm Kirk down a bit. 


"| do have a question for you though Kirk" 


Kirk listened. 


"I know those old fogey fisherman are wrong, but why get so upset at a word, if that's not what you are?" 
Les questioned. 


Les was genuinely curious as to why Kirk was upset. 

Kirk sat back down in his chair, near Les. 

"I is lies landwalkers make up, where | am from, that word is said a lot by landwalkers. It is more of what 
they do not understand, something bad happened, far before | was born A fisherman had drowned of his own 
Volition, then the blame was put on us since we were near. Our kind had went from land to water whenever we 
pleased, then after that we were forced to the water completely. Now we could be pushed away from the 
water as well.. It is what you say a very bad scenario for the future of our kind" Kirk explained. 


That sounded about right, humans did like to play the blame game, instead of owning up to their own mistakes. 


"| see no matter where we could go, there will be people that recognize our kind, and we cannot ‘blend in" Kirk 


said, he seemed disappointed. 


"Don't worry, they were just old fogeys you know, stuck in the past. | wouldn't worry about it. If we didn't go 
to the docks, people don't seem to know what you are." Les explained being hopeful to Kirk's predicament. 


Les was certainly right on that note. 

Kirk got up from his chair again, he didn't seem to hesitate giving Les an embrace. 
Les was surprised, not really understanding why Kirk did this. 

"Did | do it right?" Kirk asked. 

Les blushed, since Kirk was still clinging onto him. 

"Uh... Why are you hugging me?" Les asked himself. 


| seen in that box, it shows appreciation from one being to another, it is a correct thing to do?" Kirk explained 
then asked, wondering if he did it wrong. 


Les was getting more and more surprised by Kirk with Each day he was around him. 
‘Its correct." Les smiled. 


When it got later, and Les was about to head to bed, he noticed Kirk following after him. 


Before Les could ask Kirk, what he was doing Kirk spoke up. 


"When you rest | cannot hear your thoughts, it's.. Troubling, so | want to be near, when | can no longer hear." 


Kirk explained. 

Les briefly wondered if it was being lonely Kirk didn't like. 
"Guess that's alright." Les shrugged. 

Kirk was ecstatic as he followed Les to his bedroom. 


Though what Les didn't know was the fact that Kirk already had snuck in there the night before, but according 
to Kirk, what Les didn't know did not hurt him. Which was a nice phrase Kirk liked when understanding 
situations with Landwalkers. 

Thankfully Les's bed was big enough for two people. 

Kirk liked the bed more than the sofa, he cuddled up beside Les once he was under the covers. 

"Comfortable?" Les teased. 

Les blushed, when Kirk hid his face against his shoulder. 

"Yes, | am comfortable." Kirk answered. 

Kirk's body was perfectly tucked against Les's side. 

Les tried to keep his thoughts blank, as he tried to sleep. 

"You feel warm now." Les said aloud. 

The first couple of days when Kirk was around, skin always felt cold, now there was a warmth to his body. 
Kirk looked up, "I assume it has to do with my body getting accustomed to these conditions, it is good that it is 
correct? You like feeling my warmth against you." He pressed his body closer to Les, his body practically on 
top of him. 

Les had a deep flush on his face, it didn't help Kirk stared deeply into his eyes. 


Les cleared his throat. 


Les knew he couldn't lie. 


"| do like it yes." Les admitted aloud. 

Kirk gave a soft smile, then tucking his head just under Les's chin. 

Les's heart was pounding hard and fast. 

Les felt Kirk place his hand on his chest, more specifically over his heart. 

Les shyly let his arm wrap around Kirk's back, holding him close, in a protective fashion. 
Les felt Kirk's soft breathing against his neck. 


Several moments later, Les assumed Kirk was finally asleep, when Kirk didn't respond to certain thoughts in his 


head. 
Les let out a small sigh of relief. 
Mostly so he could have a few small moments to himself to reflect a little. 


Les looked down to Kirk's sleeping figured, still so close and against him. 


Les didn't understand this closeness that Kirk wanted. If Kirk knew that Landwalkers usually don't do with 
others of their kind, why was he doing this? 


Or maybe he was aware, which made Les blush again 


Les wondered when Kirk would leave, he knew he'd miss him. Strangely enough Les felt his chest tight at that 
very thought. 


Kirk leaving... 
Les sighed softly. 


That's his home out there, he couldn't force him to stay, Les was here to help Kirk get back home. It was the 
right thing to do. 


Maybe Kirk could visit him. 
That gave Les some hope, at the very least. 


Les carefully let his hand run up and down Kirk's back 
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One of Kirk's favorite things to do, was look out the window of the car as Les drove them around the city. 
Everytime they ventured out, Kirk would see something new he hadn't before. 
He understood somethings, but of course he still had an endless amount of questions for Les. 


Les didn't seem to mind them, he was use to it now, since Kirk stayed with him for a couple of weeks. His 


answers came to him naturally, like an adult answering a child's question. 
Kirk was surprised when Les wasn't taking his usual way to work. 


"This is different." Kirk commented, now seeing new things he hadn't before on this side of town. With what he 
assumed a detour to get to Les's job. 


"Yeah figured we could do something fun, | mean.. There's a lot to see." Les explained, 

Kirk was still confused, briefly looking at Les, then out the window again. 

Kirk couldn't really pick up on any thoughts, that Les would give anything away. 

Kirk looked around curiously, seeing as they were parked with many other cars. 

Once they got out of the car Les made sure to have Kirk stay by his side. 

Kirk looked at the large building they soon approached. 

Kirk's immediately stayed beside Les, actually leaning up against his side, and clenching his arm. 
Les didn't seem to mind, actually a bit happy Kirk wasn't wandering off. 


Mostly it was because of a lot of people were around them, mostly children. 


Kirk listened to a ‘follow me please’ and many children, and some adults were soon ushered out the room. 
Kirk's eyes looked around, it was mostly quiet where they stood, with voices faintly being heard. 

Before he knew it, Les started walking again 

Kirk quickly had to keep up with Les's long strides. 

"Where are we?" Kirk asked curiously. 

Kirk's eyes looked around seeing pictures on walls, and statues of landwalkers. 

Les kept his voice slightly hushed when explaining. 


"This is a museum, things that landwalkers create go in here. | thought you'd might find it interesting what 
things they make. Have you ever seen things like this before?" Les then asked. 


Kirk shook his head, "no | have not." 


Kirk did find it a bit interesting at least, he wondered these things were created, especially the paintings, a lot 
of them looked like real people. 


Kirk actually pulled away from Les, to go over to a painting to attempt to touch it. 
Les immediately grabbed Kirk, pulling him a bit of a distance away. 
Kirk looked back at Les not understanding. 


"You're not allowed to touch anything, a lot of this stuff is old, and you can get in trouble if you touch things. 


Since it could ruin paintings." Les explained. 

Kirk not understood, he didn’t find this offending in anyway. 

Actually he followed what Les did, keeping his hands behind his back, as he followed him around 
"It is very quiet in here." Kirk commented, 


Though from time to time, you faintly heard in the distance a guide or two explaining things to children on field 
trips. 


"It's nice isn't it?" Les looked back at Kirk. 


This was something that might better suited to help Kirk understood, what humans were like. In a much 
quieter setting, and not too many around either. 


They moved from gallery to gallery. 

Eventually they settled on the more modern art gallery. 

Where most likely the artist was still alive, and painted something from this decade. 
There were a lot of simplistic pieces in here. 


When Les looked behind himself, to see how Kirk was doing. He seen Kirk was still on the other side of the 


room looking at a particular painting. 
Les walked back over, wondering what had Kirk's interest for so long. 
When Les himself looked at the painting, he wondered why it held Kirk's attention 


It was acrylic on canvas, with black and blue, to even lighter blue then white. It looked like gradient from dark 


to light colors. 

"You like this one?" Les asked curiously. 

Kirk didn't say anything for several moments, "it makes me think of my home." 
Les looked to the painting again. 

He could understand how Kirk must feel. 

It did remind you of the dark depths of the ocean, then to the surface. 


There was that sinking feel Les suddenly feel in his chest, another reminder that Kirk would be leaving him 


soon to go home. 

Les reached out to put a hand on Kirk's shoulder. 

"Come on, there's a lot more to see." Les smiled, giving Kirk a small nudge to move on 
Kirk did so, he turned away from the painting to follow after Les. 


Kirk walked close to Les again, actually taking his arm like he had when they first entered the museum. 


The next day. 


Kirk looked to the open water. 


From what Kirk could remember this was about the right distance away from all the currents, that had been 


blocking him. 
Kirk turned his head, when he heard Les drop anchor, so they wouldn't go drifting more into the open sea 
"This alright?" Les asked, mostly to be sure. 


Kirk nodded, "yes, if | am remembering correctly, but if there are currents blocking me, | think | can manage 


alright the rest of the way." He explained. 

Les came over to where Kirk was near the back of the boat now. 

"Just so you know.. You can visit and stuff if you want to." Les felt compelled to say. 
Kirk looked up, "I will try." He smiled. 

Les felt an uneasiness that made the pit of his stomach sink 


"Well... | guess this is goodbye for now huh?" Les smiled, just saying this alone made the back of his throat 
tighten. 


Kirk curiously looked at Les. 

Kirk stepped closer, he hugged Les tightly. 

Les felt his chest flutter a bit, as he returned the hug. 

"I will return your kindness.” Kirk finally said, breaking the silence between them. 

Les chuckled softly, "how many times do | have to tell you, you don't have to do that" He reassured, 


"| will not take no for an answer." Kirk said, looking up at Les with a small pout on his face. 


"You may not be human, but you're definitely stubborn like one." Les commented. 
To Les's surprise, Kirk hugged him again, hiding his face against his chest. 
Kirk hugged Les tighter, with Les being confused. 


"You like it when | do this, it is the least | can do to repay you." Kirk answered, when he picked up on Les's 


thought. 


Les chuckled under his breath, "I guess that'll be something | miss when you're not around, someone that can 


read my every thought." He teased, then giving Kirk a pat on the head. 

Eventually the two of them pulled away from each other. 

Kirk started to get undressed, his clothes lightly fluttering to the deck. 

"There's one thing | guess you can do for me" Les said abruptly, with Kirk looking back at him. 

"When you go in the water, | wanna see what you really look like, then we call it square okay?" Les smiled. 
Kirk seemed confused by this request, his expression soon unreadable. 

"Goodbye Les." Kirk smiled, then diving into the water. 


Les rushed more to the edge of the boat, easily making out Kirk figure. It soon dissipated like before, turning 
into that dark mass. 


Les felt his heart race, seeing it come a bit closer to the surface, then suddenly stopping short. 
Only a moment later, the mass soon swam away from Les, at an alarmingly fast speed. 

It moved out to the open sea. 

Les expression faltered into a sad one. 

Les didn't understand, why even now Kirk wouldn't do this small request for him. 

It was too late now, Les could only make out Kirk for a second longer before he was completely gone. 


Les let out a heavy sigh, he stood in place for several minutes, then picking up Kirk's clothes off the deck, and 
neatly placing them back in the trunk on the boat. 


Les truly wondered if Kirk would return at all. 


Seeing as Kirk didn't do his request, the answer to this would most likely be no. 
Les looked back to the shore, guess there was no reason to stay out here any longer today. 


Les raised anchor, and headed back for shore. 


In the next passing days, everything felt off for Les. 
Work kept him busy thankfully with orders at least. 
"Where's your girlfriend Les?" Les's boss asked. 

Les was keeping himself busy sanding a leg of a chair. 
"Don't wanna talk about it” Les said. 


"Well don't worry about it, yeah she was a pretty broad, but there's other fish in the sea" They said, then 


giving Les an encouraging slap on the back. 

The irony of that statement, was all too true in an odd sense. 

"Thanks." 

After work, it didn't feel right just going home. 

Les then made his way to the harbor to take out his boat. 

Maybe to fish, or just contemplate, as he sat out in the water. 

Since Kirk had left, things had seemed to return to normal on the docks, the fisherman didn't act odd anymore. 
Les only rolled his eyes when they'd ask if Les had banished the berberoka, or actually killed it. 

Les went on his way out on his boat, to the open sea 

There was a bit of an inkling of hope that Kirk might be out there. 


He said he'd try to return, but never said when 


Also Les wasn't sure Kirk entirely understood how time worked. 
So who even would know if Kirk would come back in his lifetime. 
Les dropped anchor, and decided to just enjoy the calm waters for what they were today. 


Les stayed out there for quite a while, even after the sun had set for the day. He begrudgingly headed back 


for shore. 

He would come back tomorrow, he mentally told himself. 

Which he did for the next few weeks, after work, on his days off. 

Anytime Les had free time he back out to the water, waiting expectantly for Kirk's return. 


Most of Les's mind tried to reason with him, that he should stop and move on, since this was ridiculous. While 


the last remaining bits of Les's conscious told him not to give up hope. 


Since Les could be stubborn, he went with his conscious. 


Les had dropped anchor yet again, he was stationed about the right area where he'd last seen Kirk. He wasn't 
going to fish today, he took a book from his bag, and leaned back in his chair as he started to read. 


His boat gently sloshed against the water. 
Les fixed his hat he had on to help block the sun out from his eyes. 


Maybe it was the sun beating down on him, or the calmness of the atmosphere he was currently in, but he 
started to doze off as he continued to read, or tried too. 


When Les had actually dozed off, that's when he heard a light, ‘thunk’ noise. 
It was just loud enough that Les roused himself. 
He wondered if it was just the chain from the anchor, hitting against something under the boat. 


As Les was rubbing sleep from his eyes, he heard it again, but it was a bit louder. 


Now he thought maybe something was caught against his boat, thinking maybe he should raise anchor and 
investigate. 


Just as Les came around the back of the boat, he noticed something on the back deck, well more like 


somethings. 

Les squatted down, and looked at the random things lying around. 

There were a few gold coins, and on closer inspection they seemed to be very old, even with a bit of barnacle 
growing on some. Then some jewelry, which looked like they had sapphire and ruby gemstones. Like rings and 
necklaces. 

It took Les a moment as he inspected these items, his eyes widened, then a big smile on his face. 

"Kirk?!" Les stood back up, and looking over the edge of the boat, looking for any sign of Kirk 


Which there wasn't sadly. 


That would be the only explanation as to how that stuff got on the back of the boat, unless he was just 
hallucinating from the heat. 


Les looked all around the boat, just incase he missed his friend. 
Les felt a bit frustrated when he still hadn't seen Kirk. 


He came back around the back of the boat, looking down at the random trinkets and kicked them off the edge 
of the boat, and into the water. 


He didn't want this stuff, he just to talk to Kirk was all he wanted. 


Les let out a heavy sigh, and thought about raising anchor, and heading back to shore, since it was obvious 


Kirk wasn't around. 

Just as Les was about to do so, he heard a few thunks. 

Les snapped his head around. 

Les seen movement at the back of the boat, something was placing items on the back of the boat again. 
Les carefully made his way over to get closer. 


Les was actually a bit dumbfounded as he watched, these odd like limbs set things neatly on his deck. 


It would even be hard for him to describe what they were like. 


They were black, clawlike, and moved almost mechanical. They might have reminded Les of hands, if they 


weren't so thin and spiderlike. 

When it seemed like everything was returned, the limbs returned back to the water. 

Without even really thinking, Les squatted down, grabbed a coin, and threw it over the edge of the boat. 
Less than a moment later, the same limb popped out of the water to set it lightly on the deck once again 
A small smile spread across Les's face. 

Taking another coin and throwing it off the edge. 

Just like before it was neatly returned to the deck 

Les held back a laugh, taking the coin again, and tossing it over. 

Les did this a few times, but it seemed like whatever was below the water was getting very annoyed. 
Les watched the hands carefully touch everything on deck. 

Like it was counting everything, then pushing it further up. 


Les could assume it might've thought these things were slipping off the edge of the boat, and falling into the 


water. 

All the while Les just watched amazed, he wanted to know what was just beneath the water. 
"Kirk come on | know it's you, so stop hiding." Les finally said 

Les watched the hands raise up in a startling motion, then pulling back immediately into the water. 


Les sighed, "just come out already... | wanna see you, and don't go turning human either, | wanna see the real 


youl" He huffed a little at the end. 
Les hoped that having seen part of what Kirk really looked like, might make him come out of hiding. 
It was several moments till Les heard the water slosh loudly. 


Les seemed to fall back on his behind, when Kirk emerged from the water. 


Les stared wide eyed at the being, 

It was really beyond anything that Les could have imagined 

The first thing that he stared at was the black alien like eyes that were looking back at him. 
Then second being the outer appearance. 

There wasn't an actual face, just eyes, and a smooth appearance where a mouth would be. 


Kirk also seemed to be covered in what looked like dark green moss, minus what Les assumed to be the head, 


where what reminded him of strands of kelp neatly lied 

Les was slightly startled, when Kirk's hand tapped on the deck Since Les was still busy gawking at Kirk 
Les looked down, where Kirk was tapping over and over again 

It was the trinkets that Kirk had set down. 

Les looked at the items then back at Kirk 

Les slowly shook his head 

Kirk didn't seem to understand, he pushed the items closer to Les. 

Les cleared his throat, "L. | don't want that stuff" He finally managed to say. 

Kirk pulled back his hands, then moved around oddly. 

Les watched, as Kirk seemed to pull out more items from out of nowhere. 

Kirk started to set more items on deck, like puka shells, sea glass, and even sand dollars. 
Once Kirk was done piling up these items, he pushed them close to Les. 

Les shook his head again, "I don't want that stuff" Les repeated. 

Now Kirk was more confused than before it seemed 


Kirk then dunked back under water for a few moments, and before Les could even respond Kirk popped back up 


agai n. 


This time however he was in his human form. 


"What is it that you want? | thought landwalkers liked gold, since | had heard, that many have killed for such a 
thing. | must have been mistaken, | apologize, but please tell me what you want | will do my best to return the 
favor." Kirk said, in one big mouth full of questioning, and explanations. 

Les honestly couldn't stop smiling. 

‘Im just happy you're back" Les answered. 

Les's response seemed to only confuse Kirk. 


Which it seemed like, that was something that Les was really good at doing, was confusing Kirk 


Kirk turned his head to the side, "it is good to see you, you missed me? | was gone for a long time... | am 


sorry, | didn't realize that it had troubled you so." 

"Its alright." Les smiled. 

Kirk looked down at all the items he'd laid down, then back at Les. 

"These did not please you.. What things do you like, | can hope to find to give to you them." Kirk said. 


| don't want anything... I've told you over and over again, if | did want anything it would be you." Les said 
truthfully. 


"| don't understand" Kirk looked to Les curiously. 

Les moved closer, taking Kirk's hands into his own "I know this is your home out there.. But | want you, my life 
really isn't the same without you. | know this is selfish.. Now that you're right here.. You have no idea how 
happy that makes me" He started to blush deeply as he explained. 

"| understand” Kirk smiled now. 


Les seemed taken aback, "you do?.." 


"You want me for your mate, | had sensed this was something you wished, but | was not sure. Is this what 


you want?" Kirk questioned. 

Les seemed to blush more, "well what about you?.. It doesn't really matter what | want, but what do you want 
Kirk? | only told you how | felt, I'm just a human, you're from the sea. It can't be one sided, that you're just 
doing this to repay me, that's not how it works.” He explained. 


"| don't understand." Kirk was confused again. 


Les blushed again, “do you like me | guess is a start, did you miss me when you were away from me?" He 


questioned. 

"| do, and | did" Kirk answered. 

"When | got farther and farther away from you, it was troubling.. | could no longer hear your thoughts, and 
your presence was gone. It made going home very hard. | enjoy your company very much so." Kirk explained 
further. 

Les leaned forward suddenly closing the space between them. 

Les pressed his lips to Kirk's, kissing him briefly before pulling away. 

Kirk seemed a bit caught off guard. 

"You've wanted to do this for a long time." Kirk commented. 

He picked up a brief thought that flickered in Les's head. 

Les smiled back at him. 


Then to Les's surprise Kirk did the same, giving him a small peck on the lips. 


Kirk pulled away, with both Les, and Kirk himself laughing. 


A few months later 
It was a beautifully sunny day in the bay area, Les was making his way down to the docks. 


The more Les and Kirk had spent time together, it was thankfully easy to figure out how to balance the time 


with one another. 


Les untied his boat, and pulled up anchor to head out. 


Kirk spent a majority of his time out in the water, which was fine since he was from the sea after all. 


Kirk would come to land from time to time, but Les would go out and visit him just about everyday 


nonetheless. 


Les let out a pleasant heavy sigh, as he ventured out to sea, the cool water spritzing against his face, as the 


water hit his boat. 
Once Les was sure he was where he needed to be, he dropped anchor, looked over the edge of the boat. 
Les smiled a bit when he could make something out in the water. 


Les soon started to get partially undressed, he took off his jacket, and shirt. Kicked off his boots, till he was 


only wearing his darkened colored boxer briefs. 

Without much hesitation, when he came over to the back of his boat he jumped into the brisk cold water. 

Les worked fast, once he got his bearings a bit under the strong water, he opened his eyes and looked around. 
Thankfully he spotted what he was looking for. 

Les swam over to what looked like giant moss ball 

The ball didn't seem much affected by the strong waters around it, as it gently floated in the water. 

When Les was close enough he gave it nudge with his hand. 

It was extremely soft to the touch. Though when no response came from it, Les gave it a much harder nudge. 
After a moment, the ball moved, and unfurled itself. 

It seemed to stretch itself out, like it was woken up from a nap. 

Kirk was a bit massive in this form. 

Its mossy exterior blanketed a lot of space, when he uncurled himself. 

It only took Kirk a few moments Les was near. 

Without being able to give much expression, it seemed overjoyed that Les was here. 


Actually swimming around his friend happily. 


Les tried swimming along with Kirk, with Kirk himself stopping him. 

Kirk took Les's hands into his own, helping him swim a bit better. 

Les course got a bit carried away like usually when he was down there with Kirk. 

A big bubble of air escaped his mouth. 

He was too below the surface, for him to be able to get air in time. 

Thankfully Kirk picked up on the thought of air, and quickly rushed Les to the surface. 

Les let out a cough mixed gasp as he was leapt back onto his boat. 

Les was lying on his deck, panting deeply catching his breath. 

It felt slightly like a close one, having run out of air to breath. 

As he lied there, with his eyes shut, he heard water sloshing again 

The sun was blocked from view, when he'd opened his eyes, with Kirk leaning over him and looking down at him. 
"Please do not keep doing that, it is dangerous." Kirk said, a bit of concern on his face. 

Les looked back at him, giving him a smile. 

"But you liked it when | was down there with you." Les countered. 

‘| may have, but you almost drowned." Kirk frowned. 

"Next time I'll be careful honest~" Les smiled. 

Kirk had a small pout on his face, he'd become very wise to lies, and he was very sure Les was lying again 
"That is what you said before." Kirk huffed just a little. 

‘| forgot~" Les reasoned innocently. 

Kirk was about to make some type of comment back, when Les closed the space between them, and kissed him. 


"It will not work this time, to try and make me ‘forget’ what happened." Kirk said, when Les pulled away. 


"Then stay with me for a few days, then you don't have to worry~" Les reasoned. 

Well Les was right, with Kirk relenting a bit. 

"You are trouble." Kirk teased. 

Les laughed at the comment, "it took you this long to realize that?" 

Les closed the space between them again, kissing Kirk much more deeply. 

Kirk returned the kiss, but pulled away just a little, his forehead then pressing against Les's. 
"I always knew you were." Kirk answered. 


With the two of them giggling to themselves. 


The End. 


